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INTERVIEW: 


Year 

Homer Richards/Jo Anne Byrd 1982 

Born: September 12, 1895 

Father: William Dexter 
Mother: Rena May Spainhower 

Children: Robert 

Elvis 
Homer 
Delores 

Married: Eliza Jane Gibney, October 14, 1920. 


Children: 



When I was growin' up there were four of us kids and 
my folks had a dry farm in Missouri. I got through the 
third grade in Pinhook, Missouri then the family moved 
to New Castle. From then on us kids just helped the folks 
with the farm 'til we moved out. 

When I was 18 I moved to Matkins where I lived with 
a second cousin. We bought and sold livetock and traded 
for whatever we needed until I volunteered for World War 
I, in 1917. I served with the 35th Company Headquarters 
in France, under Harry Truman, and was there when the 
war ended. 

When I come back to Missouri I met Eliza Jane Gibbany 
and we was married right scon. We lived with Eliza's 
mother for some time after we was married and James was 
born while we was still with her. 

I'd gone to barber school while I was in service so 
I knew how to do that and I bought my own barber shop in 
McFall , Missouri in 1921. We was livin' over there when 
Jimmy was born, in 1922. I was gettin' 35<t gor a haircut 
and 15c for a shave and we was savin' our money so we 
decided to head for the west. Everywhere you went you 
had to punch mud. We was gettin' real tired of it so 
we decided to go to Californie. 

We left there and started out in our Model A but 
when we come as far as Denver we traded that in for a 
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Durant. I took the back seats out and built a board 
with hinges that let down for a bed and we could sleep 
in there, all the way. 

We spent awhile in Denver and I barbered and curled 
ladies hair to make some money but we really wanted to 
get on to Californie. 

When we got as far as Salt Lake a lot of folks around 
there told us it was too much of a trip to go to Californie, 
with a family, so we went on up to Portland, Oregon. 

I had a little shop out there and it done pretty good 
but it rained a lot out there and it was as much mud to 
dig out as back home so we decided just to go on back 
to Missouri. 

When we come to Shelly, Idaho we got to visitin' with 
a man who changed a tire for us and he told us we had to 
see Jacksor Hole. We talked it over and decided to come 
on over here. 

Birchers was runnin' a saw mill on the Idaho side 
we stopped and camped with them for a few days. They 
hooked a double tree onto two horses and brought us over 
the pass. On May 21, 1924 they come over here with us. 

We left around 6:00 in the mornin' and got into Wilson 
around dark that night. 

We met Uncle Billy Ferrell over there. He'd been 
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panning gold in Virginia City but come up here and was 
workin' for Jack Evans. They was buildin' trails and 
highways. He said we should come over and stay with 
him on the Sewell place so we did that for awhile. He 
told us we had to go see Jenny Lake so we drove on up 
there, and never left the valley. 

We got up there about dusk and had a meal with 
Mrs. Kent. She had a tent set up near the lakeshore with 
tables inside and she served some mighty fine meals. 

Bill Scott was running boats on the lake and working 
for the Forest Service and he told me I could run the 
boats for him and take care of the horses. So, after 
talkin' it over with mother, we decided to stay on awhile. 

The Valley Ranch at Cody was sendin' 85 girls over 
to camp and then 85 boys so I was a guide to take those 
kids out in the mountains. The kids was camped in my 
Geraldine Luca , ’s i pi ace. They went swimmin 1 and hikin' 
and whatever'd keep 'em busy. I made a little money on 
the side givin' 'em haircuts out on a stump near Crandall's 
store. 

I found out I could take out a homestead so I did, 
up there east of Kimmel's cabins so I took out 160 acres. 
Then later I could get another 160 so I did. It took in 
some of Timber Island. 

We went back to Missouri to see the folks that winter. 
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I barbered and we saved some money and our son, John, 
was born, in Bethany, Missouri. In the spring we come 
on back out here. 

To prove up we had to stay on the place three years 
and had to build a place to live. We was livin' over 
at Kelly then and Hans Harthorn give me a team and some 
horses to get my logs out. I thought I'd have to pay 
him but when I took 'em back he said, "Nope, glad to help 
you out". I'll never forget that. How good he was to me. 

So then we moved up there and lived in a tent while I 
built six small log cabins. 

We lived in Jackson, in the Seaton house, in the 

winters and I done some barberin 1 to make us some money. 

My shop was in the old Pool Hall, on the southwest 

corner of the square. I rented the space from the Oddfellows. 

I'd usually barber on Saturdays then on Mondays I'd snowshoe 
to 

up/the place and work on the cabins during the week and 
come on back to Jackson on Fridays so I could tend my 
barberin 1 . You had to do that, you know, to prove up on 
your place. In 1926 our third son, Jackson Homer was born, 
in the Seaton house. 

Knot Hole Miller was a carpenter and he helped me 
with my buildin'. He knew his work and he was a mighty 
fine fellow but he owed a lot of people money and he 
just left the country one time, between suns. 
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In two years we had them cabins done so I could get 
a little money cornin' in then Harry Clissold, used to 
be Mayor here, helped me start buildin' a house. He 
had a homestead up near the JY Ranch, north of the 
White Grass. He helped us get the logs up. We were 
rentin' cabins in the summers and workin' on the house 
when the Snake River Land Co. come along and offered 
us $25,000.00 for the 320 acres, six c-abins and the 
start of our house. That was quite a bit of money in 
those days but I would have given it to them rather than 
see it developed. 

While we was up there, there was Cliff and Hazel Ward. 

They had a dance hall where the Kimmel cabins are now. 

Roan Horse, Lou, Lee and Sam Smith was up there. Sam 

had 

lived below the hill and he/to dig down every time he 
wanted to get into his house in the winters. Dad Sensenbaugh 
was up there. His son died and they buried him over at 
the south end of Timber Island. I never miss a year puttin' 
flowers on his grave. I put 'em on Geraldine Lucans' too. 
She's buried out by rocksout west of where her home was, 
up near Jenny Lake. 

The Crandalls was up there then on their homestead, 
and Jimmy Mangus. Tony Grace was up there, where the 
present Jenny Lake Ranch is, he owned that. Frank & Gertie 
Bessette had a place southwest of the Mangus cabin. That 
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was about all the neighbors. 

In 1927 things was goin' pretty good so I bought some 
land and decided to build a motel. I decided a motel 
would be a good thing in Jackson. There were about 250 
people here then and lots more cornin' through in the 
summer. I hired Ray Reed and George Lamb and they built 
25 cabins. Some of those are still standin' up at the 
Snow King Motel. I built them cabins for about $700.00 
a piece, rented 'em for twenty years, starting at $2.50 
a day. Later I sold 'em for $1,100.00 each. I called 
my motel the Ideal Motel. At that time there was only the 
Crabtree Hotel and an old brick hotel where the Open Range 
is now. 

Then in 1951 I built the Flame Motel and that turned 
out to be a durned good thing. 

I started dreamin 1 about buildin' us a house so for 
a lot of years I spent time down at Astoria Hot Springs 
whereyou couldn't ever hear a phone. Nobody butted in, 
you couldn't even hear a bird sing. That's the way to 
think and I designed my house down there. 

You can see I have 6,624 square feet here in my 
house. I designed this kitchen like a restaraunt so we 
could have as many folks to dinner as we'd want. There 
are five bedrooms and six baths and then we've got the 
downstairs in a play room. You can golf down there if 
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want to. 


I got that chandalier there in the dining room from 
Chekoslavakia. 

My grandaughter likes to play the organ so it's been 
pretty nice to have that. 

We got this home finished in time for our 50th 
Wedding Anniversary and we had quite a celebration then. 

My wife died in 1976 and it's been kinda lonesome 
around here without her. 

I can tell you some stories you might want to put in 

this: 

In Jackson, around 1931-32 Jess Wort, Otto Johns and 
a few of the fellows and I used to have a poker game about 
every evening. We used to get moonshine from Kennerer - 
better whiskey than you can buy today. One night, after 
a game, Jess and Otto decided to go hunting so they took 
right off from the bar. They drove up to Jenny Lake, 
parked the car in a clump of trees, and promptly fell 
asleep. Jess woke up sometime later, nudged Otto and 
said, "Wake up, they've found us". When Otto looked out 
the window they were surrounded by seven or eight head 
of elk! 

Orson Cheney was up on top of Teton Pass one day when 
some tourists stopped him and asked how far it was to 
Wilson? Orson replied, "I dunno". They then asked if he 
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knew hop/ far it was to Jackson and he said, "I dunno". 
They said, "What do you know?" He said, "I just know 
I'm not lost". 

Otto and Jess had a swamper by the name of Shorty 
Brady over in the Frontier Saloon (where Boyer's Jewelry 
is now). He always came early in the morning to swamp 
out and when customers came he acted as bar tender too. 
One day a couple of -Jewish girls walked in from New York 
They had a couple of beers and when they got ready to 
go asked how much they were? Shorty replied "35? each". 
The girls put up quite a fuss because they thought that 
was too much money. Shorty didn't know how to handle it 
so he asked them if they knew who owned that hotel in 
New York City? They looked at each other dubfounded and 
said that there were hundreds of hotels in New York City 
They looked at each other, gathered up their belongings 
and as they headed out the door said, "Can you imagine 
anybody being that dumb?" He handled a lot of his situa 
tions like that. 

I have a little philosophy I've tried to live by, 
it goes like this. May you live your life with equal 
pleasure to yourself and in honor to the Father, your 
country and your church. 
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